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	Found Something

Found Something: Derek Morgan and Original Character. During The Pieces fit timeline

Derek Morgan was sitting on a barstool at a bar near the hospital waiting for a drink when she entered.

"A shot of tequila please." She said to the bartender.

An ID badge came unclipped from her jacket that read Dr. Molly Yates.

Derek took a swallow of his Jack and Coke for a moment and watched her do her shot.

"Can I get your next drink?"

She looked at him. "Why sure. I'm not in the operating room tomorrow so I can have one more."

"I had a teenage girl today, I'm a trauma surgeon. Car accident, drunk other driver. Managed to save her left leg but she's going to have a long haul ahead of her."

"Well that sounds more intense and sad than my job. I'd say you earned a treat." Derek replied.

"You mean looking at you isn't it?" She smiled. "Oh I guess that was kind of bold."

"It's all right I like a lady with a little sass." He smiled

"Then my next questions are how do you like your hot wings and what do you do for a living?"

"I'm with the FBI in the Behavioral Analysis Unit and I like my wings on the hot side."

"Good then I know just the ones to order. I'm Molly."

"Derek and I'll take your word for it. I'm kind of partial to Jamaican Jerk ones."

"Hmm a man after my own heart. They have some here that they add buffalo sauce to the jerk seasoning and they are amazing."

"Then let's get some and move to a table."

She smiled. "All right but I also want some onion rings with ranch."

He nodded. "Good enough."

They flagged down the bartender and put their order in before they moved to the opposite and open table.

Derek handed Molly's badge to her then.

"I was at the hospital with a friend whose husband got hurt. I gave them some alone time and then I met you. "

She shrugged revealing a small red butterfly on one shoulder. "Maybe we were supposed to make each other's day better. "

"Anyone can always make a new friend. I haven't done that in a while."

"True. Most men can't handle my schedule of three on and two off. And of course there can be emergencies."

"Honey I chase serial killers for a living and I go in and out of town a lot."

"Then we'll just have to spend time together when you're in town won't we?"

"I like the sound of that." He took her cell phone number and programmed himself into it. Then he gave her his.

"There you go. Here is my number for you. "

"Good now that that's out of the way we can eat our food and talk."

"I like that idea very much."

They ate their food and talked a little more. Then Derek said "As much as I hate to go I have an early morning tomorrow."

She smiled. "It's all right I am glad I got to know you for this amount of time. Can I call you tomorrow?"

He nodded "Sure, we do have a case that we are working on here for a little while. If I get out early enough maybe we can do dinner."

"Well let's see how the day goes and if we can get together it will be nice."

He stood and gently kissed her lips. "I'm definitely going to want more of that sugar."

Molly smiled. "Then it's yours Derek."

She watched him walk out of the bar and smiled. He could definitely wear denim well. She was looking forward to seeing where this was going. At least he seemed to understand a demanding job since he had one of his own.

She asked for the bill and found that Derek had paid it. Now that had also been a long time for her. It was nice to have a friend in her life again.


End file.
